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PROLOGUE.
This romance of Freckle and

the Angel of (he Limberlost t
one of the most novel, entertain-tri- g,

wholesome and fascinating
mtortes that have come from the
pen of an American author tn
many years. The character in
this sylvan tale are-- :

- Freckles, a plucky waif who
guards the Limberlost timber
teases and dreams of angel.

Tho Swamp Angel, in whom
Freckles' sweetest dream ma-

terializes.
McLean, a member of a lumber

eompany, who befriends Freckles.
Mr. Duncan, who gives moth-

er love and a home to Freckles.
Duncan, head teamster of Mo-Lea-

timber gang.
The Bird Woman, who i col-

lecting camera studies of birds
for a book.

Lord and Lady O'More, who
come from Ireland in quest of a
lost relative.

The Man of Affairs, brusque
manner, but big of heart.
Wessner, a timber thief who

want rascality made easy,
a villain to They were scared for their lives.

thought of comes too
late.
(Continued from last weeks Issue)

CHAPTER XVL
TOECKLES RELEASED.

boss rodo neck and neck
I I with the angel. II o glanced

I back nnd saw that Duncan t0
was near. There was some-'.P- n

iuiug lerrujinu in me iuo 01 iub uiK
man and tho way ho sat his beast and
rode. It would be a sad day for the
man on whom Duncan's wrath broke.
There were four others close behind
Mm nnd tho pike filling up with the
IVBI Ul IUU bUU.

The angel turned into the trail to
tho west,' and the men bunched and
followed ber. When she reached the
entrnnco to Freckles' room there were
four men with her and two moro very
close behind. She slid from the horse
and, snatching the little revolver from
her breast, darted for tbo bushes.
MnT.n r.n.h hm hnl, nnrt lth
drawn weapon, pressed up besldo her.i
There tbey Btopped In astonishment

The lilru woman blocked the en
trance. Over a small limb lay her re--
Tolver, and tr . trnlniwl nt hnrt
rango on Black Jack nnd Wessner. j

- -- 1 . ... . t .
who siooa wua meir uaous aoovo
their heads.

Freckles, with blood streaming
down his face from an ugly cut in his
temple, was gagged and bound to tbe
treo again, and tbe rest of tho men
were gono. Black Jack was raving
like a maniac, and when they looked
closer it was only tbo left arm that
be raised. His right, with the hand
shattered, hung helpless, and his re-

volver lay at Freckles' feet Wess-net'- s

weapon was still in bis belt, and
beside him lay Freckles' club.

Freckles' face was of stony white-
ness, with colorless lips, but in his
eyes was the strength of undying
courage. McLean pushed past the
Bird Woman, crying, "Hold steady
on them for Just one minute morel"

He snatched the revolver from Wess- -

eel's belt and stooped for Jack's.
At that Instant tho angel rushed In.

Sho tore the gag from Freckles, and,
seizing the rope knotted on bis chest
be tugged at it desperately. Dnder

her fingers lt gave way, and she burled
It to McLean. The men wero crowd-In- s

in, and Duncan seized Wessner.
'As the angel saw Freckles stand out
tree she reached ber arms to him and
pitched forward. A fearful oath burst
from tbe lips of Black Jack. To have
saved his life Freckles could not have
avoided the glance of triumph be gave
Jack as he folded bis angel In his arms
and stretched ber on the mosses.

As McLean rose from binding Wess-
ner there was a cry that Jack was
escaping. He was already well into
the swamp, working for Its densest
part. Every man that could be spared
plunjed after him. Other members of
the gang arriving, they were ssnt to
XolloirJhe jyaxona. -

FRECKLES

Blackjack, wAom'ards.
repentance

tracksofl&e

m Starfttan- -
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"Watchers patrolled IKo lino and roads
through tho swamp all that night, with
lighted torches, and tho next day Mc-

Lean beaded as thorough a search as
ho felt could bo mado of ono side,
whllo Duncan covered tho other, but
Black Jack could not bo found. Spies
were set about bis home In Wildcat
hollow to ascertain If he reached there
or aid was sent In any direction to
him, but It was soon clear that his
relatives wero Ignorant of bis wbcto-abou- ts

and themselves searching for
him.

0 rent Is tho elasticity of youth. A
hot bath and n sound night's steep re
newed Freckles' strength. Freckles
was on tho trail early tho next morn
ing. Besides a crowd of people anx-
ious to witness Jack's capture, he
found four stalwart guards, one at
each turn. In his heart be was com-
pelled to admit that ho was glad to
havo them there.

Near noon McLean turned his party
over to Join Duncan's and. taking Frec-
kles, drove to town to see how It fared
with the angel. McLean visited a
greenhouse and bought an armload of
Its flncst products, but Freckles would
have nono of them, no would carry
his message In a glowing mass of the
Llmberlosf s first goldenrod.

The angel was In no way seriously
Injured. She reached both bands to
McLean. "What If ono old tree is
gone? Tou don't care, sir? You feel
that Freckles has kept his trust as no-

body over did before, don't you? Tou
won't forget nil .those long first days
of fright that you told us of. the fear-
ful cold of winter, tho rain, heat and
loncsomencss and tho brave days, and,
lately, nights, too, and let feel
that his trust Is broken?

"Ob, Mr. McLean." sho begged, "say
something to him! Do something to

mako him feel that It. Isn't for noth-
ing ho has watched and suffered It
out with that old Limberlost Mako
him sco bow great and fino It is and
bow far, far better bo has done than
yon or any of us expected! What's
ono old tree nnyway?" she burst out
passionately.

"I was thinking before you came.
Thosn two other men wero rank row.

If they wero the drivers 1 wager you
gloves against gloves they never took
those logs out to the pike. My coming
upset them. Defore you feel bad any
more you go look and see If tbey didn't
run out of courago tho mlnuto tbey
left Wessner nnd Illack Jack and
dump that timber and go on tho run.
1 don't believe they ever had tho grit

drlvo ont wltn lt ,n daylight. Go
ti.n A.nt n n nnt

tD0 way w0 dld lDe other morning,
oml you.j, and Iog9 i,eforo you
Btrlko tno road Thcy nevcr rlated
takln(f thcm ,nt0 tne opcn Then they
got away and bad tlmo to think. Of
course they ddn.t!

"And. then, another thing. Tou
haven't lost your wngerl It will never
be claimed, because you made lt with
a stout, dark, red faced man that drives
a bay and a gray. IIo was right back
of you, Mr. McLean, when I came up
to you yesterday. Ho, went deathly
white "and shook on his feet when bo
BaW thos WOUld likely be CBUght.

UU,B ul u,t,u "u" """"B
uiuj, auu juu mu juai HJb uiui iu I
one of the men at tbo bottom of your
lroub' ulng those other young- -

fellOWS OH tO Steal from yOU. I
suppose no u promiscu to uiviuo. iou
settle with him, n n (l that business will
stop."

Sho turned to Freckles. "And you
be tbo happiest man alive, becauso
you have kept your trust Go look
wbero I tell you and you'll find tbo
logs. I can Just seo about where they
are. When they go up that steep lit-
tlo hill into the next woods after tbe
cornfield why they could unloose tbo
chains and tbo logs would roll off tbo
wagons themselves. Now, you go see;
and, Mr. McLean, you do feel that
Freckles has been bravo and faithful?
You won't love blm any tho less even
If you don't find tho logs"

Tbo angel's nervo gave way and sho
burst Into tears. Freckles couldn't
bear it He fairly ran from the room
with the tears streaming from his
own eyes. But McLean took tho an-
gel out of tbe Bird Woman's arms and
kissed her brave littlo face.

As tbey drovo back to tho swamp
McLean so earnestly seconded all that
tbe angel bad said that be soon bad
tbe boy feeling much better.

"Freckles, your angel has a spice of
tbo dovll in her, but she's superb.
You needn't spend any tlmo question-
ing or bewailing anything she does.
Just worship blindly, my boy. By
heaven, sbo's sense, courago and beau-
ty for half a dozen girts!" said Mc-

Lean.
"It's altogether right you are, sir,"

amrmea f reckles nearuiy. After a
little be added, 'There's no quesUon
but tbe series is over now."

"Don't think It." answered McLean.
"The Bird Woman Is working for suc-
cess, and success along any line is not
won by being scared out She will
be back on tbe usual day, and ten to
one tbe angel will be with ber, Tbey
are made, of pretty stern stuff, jjnd
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they don't caTCVortha" cent Ton
may do your ntual walking, but those
four guards are there to stay. They

re under your orders absolutely. I
have listened to your pride too long.
Tou are too precious to mo to run any
more risks."

"I am sorry to havo anything spoil
the scries," said Freckles, "nnd I'd love
them to be coming, tho angel especial,
but It can't be. You'll have to tell them

o. You see, Jack would havo been
ready to stako his life sho meant what
sho said and did to him. When tho
teams pulled out, Wessner seized me,
and be nnd Jack went to quarrelling
over whether they should fln.lah me
then or tako mo on to tho next tree
they wero for felling. Wessner wanted
to get at mo right then, and Jack said
ho shouldn't bo touching mo till the
last treo was out and all tho rest of
them gone. Tbey tied mo up again.
To keep me courago up I twits Wess-
ner about having to tlo me nnd need-
ing 'another man to help linndlo mo.
I told him what I'd do to htm If I was
free, nnd bo grabs up mo own club
and lays open mo head with It. When
tho blood carao streaming. It set Jack
raving, and ho cursed Wessner for n
coward nnd n softy. Then Wessner
turned on Jack nnd gives It to htm
for letting tho angel make n fool of
him. Tells him sho was Just playing
with htm, and beyond all mnnncr of
doubt she'd gono for you, nnd thcro
wns nothing to do on account of his
cursed foolishness but finish me, get
out, nnd let tho rest of tho timber go,
for likely you was on tho way right
then. And It drove Jnck plumb crnzy.

"I don't think ho was for having a
doubt of tho angel before, but then
be Just raved. Ho grabbed out his
gun and turned on Wessner. Sprang!
It went out of bis fist, nnd tho order
comes. 'Hands up!' Wessner reached
for kingdom come llko ho was expect-
ing to grnb bold and pull himself up.
Jack puts up what be has left. Then
he leans over to mo and tells mo what
he'll do to me If ho ever gets out of
there alive. Then, Just like n snake
hissing, ho spits out what he'll do to
her. I nln't done with him yet, nnd
I'vo brought this nwful thing on her."

"And I haven't begun with him yet."
said McLean, setting his teeth. "I'vo
been nwny too slow and too easy, be-

lieving tbere'd bo no greater harm than
tho loss of a tree. I've sent for n couple
3f first closs detectives. We will put
them on his track, and rout him out
md rid the country of hlra."

They entered tho swnmp. taking tho
route followed by tbo Bird Woman

nd tho nngcl. They really did flud
tA lnn . . I I U .1

predicted they would be. McLean
went on o tbo south camp nnd had
an Interview with Crowen that corn -

pletely convinced him that tho nngel
was correct tbero also. But bo had
u u ui, uu uu iv ho bent forward nnd idly watched
discbarge tbo man. though his guilt the limpid littlo stream (lowing bo- -'

was so apparent that ho himself of-- Ucath bis feet Stretching back into
fered to withdraw tho wnger. I tbo swale. It camo creeping between

Then McLean sent for n pack ofjnn impenetrable wall of magnificent
bloodhounds nnd put them on tbo trail wild flowers, vines and ferns. Milk- -

of Hlnck Jack. Tbey clung to It. on j weed, goldenrod, ironwort, fringed
nnd on, into tho depths of the swamp, ' gentians, cardinal flowers nnd turtlo
leading tnelr followers through what,
bad been considered lmpnssnlilo nnd
impenetrable ways. nnd. finally,
around near to tho west entrnnco nnd .

out Into tho swale. Hero tho dogs
bellowed, raved nnd fell over ench
other in their excitement. They raced
back nnd forth from swnmp to swale,
but follow tbo scent farther they
would not. even though cruelly drlvea

At Inst tholr mvnnr nttrllinlo.1 Minlr- ' I

actions to snakes, nnd. ns they were
very valuable dogs, gnvo over tho ef
fort to urge them on. So that all they
really established was tbo fact that
Black Jack bad eluded tbelr vigilance
and crossed tho trail some tlmo In tho
night IIo bad escaped to tho swale,
from which ho probably crossed tho
corduroy and, reaching tbe lower end
of tho swamp, bad found friends.

For Freckles, with Jack's fearful
oath ringing In bis ears, tbero was
neither rest nor peace. He was al-

most 111 when ho saw tho Bird Woman
and tho angel coming down tbo cor-
duroy. Tbe guards of tbo east lino
he left nt tbelr customary places, but
those of tbo west ho brought over and
placed ono near Littlo Chicken's tree
and tbo other at tbe carriage. He was
firm nbout tbo angel's remaining In
tbe carrlnge, which bo did not offer to
have unhitched. Ho went with tho
Bird Woman for tho picture, which
was tbo easiest matter it bad been at
any time yet for tho simple reason
that tbo placing of tbo guards and tbe
unusual movement about tbo swamp
bad made Mr. and Mrs. Chicken nerv
ous, and tbey had not carried Little
Chicken tho customary amount of
food. Freckles, in tbo anxiety of the
last few days, bad neglected blm

When tbo Bird Woman proposed to
look for other subjects about tbo line
Freckles went so far as to tell bet
that Jack bad made fearful threats
against tbe angel. Ho Implored bcr
to tako tbe angel homo and keep
ber under unceasing guard until Jack
was located. He let bcr go, and then
blamed himself fiercely that ho had
done so.

"McLean," said Mrs. Duncan, as the
boss paused to greet her in passing
tbe cabin, "do you know that Freckles
hasna been in bed tbe last five nights
and all bo's eaten in that many days
ye could pack into a pint cup?"

"Why, what does tho boy mean?"
demanded McLean. "There's no ne-

cessity for his being on guard with
tbe watch I've set on tbe line. I had
no idea bo was stsylng down there."

"He's no' there,'" said Mrs. Duncan
"He goes somewhere else, ne leaves

on his wheel Julst after "we're abed
and rides in about cock crow or a
tittle earlier, and he's looking like
dejilhjindjoJhJng short sXJt!!

DXBB Hilt DOOS nKLLOWXt), nAVBO AKD
rib!, OVUl BACH OTIIK1U

"HUt, Where floes hegoV asked Mc
Lean in astonishment

"I'm no given to bearing tales out
of school," said Sarah Duncan, "but
in this enso I'd tell yo If I could
What tho troublo is I dlnnn ken. If It
Is no stopped ho's In for dreadful sick-
ness, and I thought ye could find out
and help him. Ho's In salr trouble;
that's all I know."

McLean sat brooding ns ho stroked
Nelllo's neck.

At last ho said; "I suspect I under
etnna. At any rate. 1 tunic lean una
ont. Thank

"Yo'll no need telling onco yo clap
your eyes on him," prophesied Mrs.

n HTTI. I. .11LUlllllll. XllS II11.U II llll It lillBl HJ
yellow nnd ho's peaked as a starring
caged bird."

CnAITnit XVIL
Runstsa a HEAnTACitc

'LEAN rode down to tho Lira
berlost nnd, stopping In tho
shade, sat waiting for
Frerktes.

Along tbo north lino enmo Freckles,
fnlrly staggering. When he turned east
nnd reached Sleepy Snako creek, slid
ing through the swalo llko tho' loug
black snako for which It wps named.

I
bo sat down on the bridge and closed
w, bum, but h W0UlJ ,

gUut A, ,f ,IcU b w,rc9(
) heavy I1Ja dew opc nDd tho 0UtnlR(Hi

nerT09 nnd nu,cln of hi. t.danced. twitched and tingled.

head Flood on tho very edgo of tho
crceK, and every flower of them grew
a doublo tn tho water. Wild clematis
crowned with snow tbo heads of trees
scattered hero and tbero along tbo
bank.

Freckles sat so still that presently
.tbo brim of bis bat was covered with
snako feeders, rasping tbelr crisp
wings and singing as they rested.
Homo 01 tliem settled on UIO CIUD nHU- - - -

one on u s suoumer. u. a quu-- i

swalo they went on with their dally ,

llfo and forgot ho was there,
Tbo heron family waded about tho

mouth of tbo creek. Freckles idly
wondered whether tbe nervo racking
rasps tbey occasionally emitted indi-
cated domestic felicity or a raging
quarrel. A sbeltpoko, with flaring
crest, went stalking across a baro
space- - near the creek s moutn A
stately brown bittern waded out Into ,

tho clear flowing water, lifting his feet
high nt every step and setting them
down gingerly, as If ho dreaded wet- -

iimm nn.i. wiih .iihtir nrti
h,nlf. .loo.! onenrlr. wntchlne nbout .' ' o I

film tt fnrmm TTll I n 1 Mm "nrrt

above, nnd below tho bank glowed a ,

solid wall of goldenrod.
No wonder tbo ancients had chosen

yellow as tho color to represent vic-

tory, for tho fierce, conquering buo of
the sun was in it Tbtty had dono well,
too, in choosing purplo as tho color of
royalty. It was a dignified, compelling
color, and In Its warm tone thcro was
a hint of blood.

It was tbo Llmbcrlost's hour to pro-
claim bcr sovereignty and triumph.
Everywhere he flaunted ber yellow
banner and trailed tbe purplo of ber
mantle, that was paler in tho thistle
beads, took on strength In tho first
opening asters, and glowed and burned
in tbo Ironwort

Compcllingly beautiful was tbe Lim-
berlost, but cruel withal; far back In
there bleached tbe uncofflned bones of
her victims, and she bad missed cra-
dling him, oh, so narrowly!

Below tbe turtlo log, a dripping silver
gray head, with shining eyes, was cau-
tiously lifted, and Freckles' band slid
around to his revolver. Higher and
higher came tbe head; a long, heavy,
fur coated body rose, now balf, now
three-fourth- s out of tbe water.
Freckles looked at his shaking band
and doubted, but he gathered bis
forces, the shot rang out, and the otter
lay still. He hurried down and tried
to lift lt He could scarcely muster
strength to carry it to tbe bridge. Tbe
consciousness that he really could not
go farther with it made Freckles re-

alize tbo fact that be was well up to
the limit of human endurance. He
cpuld .bear .It little, Jlany, longer.

faf ery hour (lie race offihe angel war'-err- d

before him, nnd behind It the
awful distorted image of niack Jack,
as .he sworo to the punishment be
would mcto out to bcr.

Freckles stopped when he came to
the first guard, nnd telling him of his
luck, asked him to go for the otter and
carry It up to the cabin, as he w
anxious to meet McLean. Freckles
passed tho second guard without seeing
him, nnd hurried up to the boss. He
stood silent under tho eyes of McLoaa

Tbo boss was dumfounded. Mrs.
Duncan had led him to expect that be
would find Freckles In a bad way, but
this was almost deathly. Tho fact
was apparent that tho boy scarcely
know what ho was doing. Ills eyes
bad ft glazed, farstghted look In them,
that wrung tho heart of the man that
loved him. Without n thought of pre-
liminaries McLean lenned In the sad-dl- o

and drew Freckles ftp to htm.
"My poor lad!" ho said. "My poor,

dear lad; tell me, and wo will try to
right It!"

Freckles bad twisted his fingers tn
Nellie's mnno. At tho kind words his
face dropped on McLean's thigh nnd
ho shook with n nervous chill. McLean
gathered him closer nnd waited.

"Freckles," said McLean nt Inst,
"will you tell me, or must I set to
work tn tho dark and try to find the
tronblo?"

"Oh, I want to tctt yonl I must tell
you, sir," shuddered Freckles. "I can-
not bo bearing It tho dny out alone.
I was( coming to you when I rcmlm-bcrcd'yo- u

would bo hero."
Ho lifted his fnco and gazed off

across tho swalo, with his Jnws set
bard a mlnutons if gathering his
forces. Then ho spoke.

"It's tho ongcl. sir," he said.
Instinctively McLean's grip on him

tightened.
(If w t. .In.." atM

Frcckle9t ..nnJ , colll(In.t seem to
mako you see. It's only thnt thcro
hasn't been nn hour, waking or sleep-- 1

. .. . 1. . .1 .. . ,i 1 ii .IUK, BIIIVU IHU imj nuu IU1I tin mo
. . - , . , , , . . .1..."UB"" ",v
IUU 111117 Ul lll'l mini, 1 ivi;ii imiuir mu

j in nil tho tlndemess, beauty and mis- -

chief of it She tnlked to me friendly
' llko. Sho trusted 1110 entirely to tnko
' right enro of her. Sho helped mo with

things nbout mo books. Sho trailed
mo llko I wns born n glntlemnn, nnd
shared with mo llko I was or her
own blood. She walked the streets of
tho town with mo before her friends
with nil thi' pride of n nucon. Sho

, forgot herself nnd didn't mind the
ninl Woman, and run big risks to help
mo out that first day. sir. This last

time she walked into that gang of I

murderers, took their leader nnd j

twisted him to tho will of her. Bha
outdono him and raced tho llfo almost
nnl nt Imp In anrn mrt

"sinco I can rcmlmber. whatever the
thing wns that happened to mo in the
beginning hns been mo curse. I'vo
been bitter, hard and smarting under
it hopelessly. Sho carao by and found
mo volco and put hope of llfo nnd sue--

ccs llko other men Into mo In spite of
n

Freckles held up his mnlmed arm.
"Look nt it. sir!" bo said. "A thou- -

. ,. fUI--o,! it hnncinc
cro helping, gjj,, joo n on tho

gtrcct ,(cforo ,(l0 p Jut
gho dWn.t ioo ,bat u WM n thJag ,0
hlJo nnd gllrmk from. ARaln ond
.-- -i- i, i.... fhn rootinc with hir
,f , .n,i.Bi fnr.f Ih. ,h
ddnt see It was gono nnd I must null'. , . . .. -

ncr Bievvo nou vo nuiming ii out io
hcr ner ,ouch on ,t wa9 go McnHl
like, nt times stneo I'vo caught mcsclf I

tftitlrfnr n f tliA n tr fill ttifnr ntmm llt'n
j wi prouJ of ,t g,f ,f , wn(
your son sho couldn't bo treating mo
moro as ber equal, nnd sho can't help
knowing you nln't truly mo father,
Nobody can know tbo ugliness or tbe
Ignoranco of mo better than' I do and
all mo lack of birth, home, relatives
and money nnd what's lt all to her?"

Freckles 8 termed back from McLean.

' d fc BUOuMcra nnd wn
' .

lnJ lD0 D0S8f cy, '
MYou saw In (ho tnUfnl littlo

room of her and you can't bo forget- -

t"B " begged nnd pleaded with

and 'twas sanctified. Sho laid her lips
on mo brow, and twas sacrament No- -

body knows tho height of her better
than me. Nobody's studied my depths
closer. There's no brldgo for tbo great
distance between us, sir, and, clearest
of all, I'm for realizing it But sho
risked terrlblo things when she camo to
mo among that gang of thieves. She
wore herself past bearing to save me
from such an easy thing as death!
Now, here's me, a man, a big, strong
man, and letting her live under tbnt
fearful oath, so worso than any death
'twould bo for ber, and lifting not a
finger to savo bcr. I cannot bear It,
sir. It's killing mo by incbcsl If any
evil comes to her through Black Jack
tt comes from her angel llko goodness
to mo. Somewhere bo's biding)
Somewhere ho Is waiting his chancol
Somewhere bo is reaching out for bcrl
I tell you I cannot I dare not bo bear-
ing It longcrl"

"Freckles, bo quiet!" said McLean,
his eyes humid. "Beltovo me, I did not
understand. I know tbo angel's father
well. I will go to him at once. I havo
transacted business with him for tho
last three years. I will mako him seel
I am only Just beginning to reallzo
your agony and tbo real danger there
is for tho angel. I will seo that she
is fully protected every hour of the
day und nlgbt until Jack Is located and
disposed of. And I promise you further
that If I all to move her father or
mako blm understand tbe danger 1

will maintain a guard over her until
Jack is caught"

McLean slid from Nellie's back, and
went, to examine the otter.- - .

nviiWao Tou "wTnt"T3"do with It,.
Freckles?" nsked McLean. "Do yon

known thnt Jt Is very valuable?" I

"I was far almost praying so, sir,"
said Freckles. "As I saw it coming up

tho bank I thought this: Onco some-

where In a book thcro was a picture of
young girl, nnd sho was Just n breath

llko the benutlfulness of tho angel. Her
hands were In a muff as big as her
body, and I thought It was so pretty.
I think she wns some queen, or tho
like. Do you supposo I could havo this
skin tanned nnd made into such n muff
ns thnt-- nn enormous big one, sir?"

"Of course you can," said McLean.
"That's n lino Idea and It's easy
enough. It would bo a mighty fino
thing for you to give to tho nnjr' ns
n little reminder of tho Limberlost bo-fo-

lt Is despoiled, nnd as a souvenir
of her trip for you."

Freckles lifted n fnco with a glow of
happy color creeping Into It and eyes
tlghtlng with n former brightness.
Throwing tils arms about McLean, ho
cried "Oh, how I lovo youl Ob, I

wish I could mako you know how I

lovo youl"
McLean itrnlncd htm to his breast
"God bless you. Freckles," bo snltL

"I do know! Wo'ro going to havo
some good old times out of this world
together, nnd wo enn't begin too soon.
Would you rnther sleep first or get n

blto of lunch and hnvo tho drlvo with
me. nnd then rest? I don't know but
sleep will coino sooner and deeper to
tako the rldo and hnvo your mind set
nt onso before you llo down. Snpposo
you go--

"Suppose I do," said Freckles, with a
glimmer of tbo old light In his eyes
nnd newly found strength to shoulder
tho otter. Together they turned Into
tho swalo.

McLean noticed nnd spoke of tho big
black chickens.

"They've been hanging round out
thcro for sevcrnl days past." said
Freckles. "I'll tell you what I think
it moans. I think tho old rattler bns
killed something too big for htm to
swallow, nnd he's keeping guard nnd
won't let me chickens have It I'm
Jut sure, from tho wny the birds hnvo
net mI nut thcro nil summer, that It Is
tho rattler's den. You watch them
now. Sco tho wny they dtp and then
rlie. frightened like!"

Suddenly Mel.enn turned on htm
with blanching fare.

"Freckles!" he cried.
"You think It's Jack!" shuddered

Freckles.
lie dropped the otter, caught up his

lull. vl plunged Into the swnlo.
(teaching for bin revolver. Mcl.onn
followed. Tho chickens circled higher
it their coming, and the big snnko

nnCd his head and rattled angrily. It
,ank In sinuous colls nt tbo report of
McLean's rcvolrtr, nnd together bo
nnd Freckles stood beside Black Jack.
Ills fato was evident nnd most horrible.

"Come," said the boss nt Inst "We
don't daro touch him. Wo will get a
sheet from Mrs. Duncan and tuck over
blm, to keep theso swnrms of Insects
nwny, and set Hull on gimrd. wbilo
wo go for tho otneers."

FrocklcV lips closed resolutely. Ho
deliberately thrust his club under
Illnck Jack's body and, raising him,
rested It on his knee, llu putted a
long silver pin from the front of tho
dead man's shirt nnd sent lt spinning
out Into tbe swnlo. Then ho gathered
up n few crumpled bright flowers and
dropped them Into tho pool far away.

"Mr mill is sick with tho horror of
this thing." snld McLean ns ho nnd
t i.i.. .1. . i . ... iti'mn' muru miiniu lunu. i mu.
understand bow Jnck dared risk creep.
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BIS rATS WAS EVtnasT AND U06T BOn-HlllL-

lng through tbo swalo even In des-
peration. No one know its dangers
better than be. And wby did ho
cbooso tho rankest, muckiest place to
cross tho swamp?"

"Don't you think, sir, it was because
It was on a lino with the Limberlost
south of the corduroy? Tbo grass was
tallest tbero, and he counted on those
willows to screen him. Once he got
among them bo would have been safe
to walk by stooping. If he'd made It
past that placo he'd been sure to get
out"

fContlnnod. njtrt. - ,. mV i
J

Ho acts twlco who acts quickly.
Never esteem anything as of ad-

vantage to thoo that shall mako thee
break thy word or loso thy self-respe-ct.

Marcus Aurcllus,
To sin no moro is true ropentanco.
Hold fast that which is good. t
1's Vim (Job ct Cod Is wlth' you. '


